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old : certaine fhee's old : and had Robin Night-worke, by 
old Night-worke Jotfoxe I came to Clements Inn*. 
' 5//. ThatVfiftiefiueyeeres agoe. 
I SW. Hah, Goufin Silence, that thou hadft feene that, 
\ that this Knight and I haue feenc : hah, Sir John, f aid I 
I toll? 

i Frt^?. Wee hauc heard the Chymes at mid-night,Ma- 
I &tx Shallow. 

Shal. That wee haue,that wee hauc ; in faitb,Sir lohn, 
wee haue : our watch-word was, Hcm-Boyes. Come, 
let's to Dinner ; come,lct's to Dinner : Oh the dayes that 
wee haue feene. Come,eome. 

Bui. Good Mafter Corporate Tardolph y ftand my* 
friend j and heerc is foure Harry tennc fhillings in French 
Criovvnca for you i in very truth,fir,I had as lief be banged 
fir,as goe : andyct>for mine owne part,fir,I do not care ; 
torn rather, becaufe I amvnwilling, and for mine owne 
part,haue a defirc to flay with my friends : elfc, fir, 1 did 
Slot care,for mine owne part,fo much. 

Bard. Go- too : ftand afide. 
- Mould. And good Mafter Corporall Captaine,for my 
otdDartWsfakc, ftand my friend ! lhce hath no body to 
doe any things about her,when I am gone : and flie is old, 
and cannot helpe her felfc : you (hall hauc fortie^fir. 
'i' 1 ^ Go-too: ftand afidc. 
' "Feeble, 3 care not, a man can die but once : wee owe a 
death. I will neucr bcarc a baft mindc : if it be my defti- 
nic,fo : if it be not>fo ; no man is too good to fcruc his 
Prince : and let it goe which way it will,hc that dies this 
ycerc,is qimfc* the next. 

Bard. Well faid,thou art a good fellow. 
Feeble. Nay, I will bcare no bafe mindc. 
Falfi. Come fir^hich men (hall I hauc I 
Shal. Foure of which you plcafc. 
Bard. Sir, a word with you ; I hauc three pound, to 
free UMouldie and Btell-calfe, 
Fa/ft. Go-too: well. 

Shal. Gomc/ir /o/j^which foure will you haue ? 
Falfi. Doe you chufe forme. 
Shal. Marry then , tMouldie, Bull-calfc, Feeble, and 

• •' ' Falfi. Motildie % 2Y\d TBmtt-cdlfe : for you Moxldiefizy 
athomc,nU you are paft fcruice : and for your part fBnll- 
crt^tjrow till you come vnto it : 1 will none of you. 

Shal. Sir Iobn,S\t hhn.doc not your felfe wrong,thcy 
are your likelyeft mcn,and I would haue you feru'd with 
thebefT. 

' 'falfi. Will you tell me (Mafter Shallow) how to chufe 
a man? Care I for the Lirnbe,theThewes, the ftaturc, 
brjflkeyand bigge aflemblance of a man ? giuc mee the 
fpirit (Mafter Shallow.) Where** Wart} you fee what 
a ragged appearance ic is : hee fhali charge you, and 
difcharge you, with the motion of a Pewterers Ham- 
mer : come oft, and on, fwifcer then hee that gibbets on 
the Brewers Bucket. And this fame halfe-fac'd fellow, 
Shadow, giue me this man : hee prefents no marke to the 
Encmie, the rWman may with as great ayrne leuell at 
the edge of a Pen-knife : and for a Retrait, how fwiftly 
will this feeble \ the Womans Taylor, runnc of£ O, giue 
me the fpare men, and fpare me the great ones. Put me a 
Galyuer into Warts hznd.Bardolph. 

Bard. Hold #>arf,Trauerfe : thus,thus,thus. 

Falfi. Come.managc me your Calyuer : fo. very well, 
go-roo,vcry good,cxceeding good. O.giue raealwayes 
a litt]k,leanc,old,chopt,bald Shot. Well faid Wart,zhou 
arc a good Scab : hold,thcre is a Tetter for thec. 


Shal. Hee is not his Crafts*maft 
it right. I remember at Mil^end.GreVnVrk notd i 


r 3 hee d6t|^ 


at Clements Inne, J was 


conic 


Show: there was a little quitter feliow, and?^^ 
manage you his Peece thus i and hee woul^^ 
and about, and'eome you in, and come you I % 
tah, tah, would hee fay , Bo.wnce would hee f 1 H 
avyay againc would hec goe,and againc would 
Ifcallncucrfccfuchafcllow. h * c ° 

Falfi. Thefe fellowes will doe well, Mafter c 
Farewell Mafter Silence, I will not vfe many Wo a 
you: fare you well, Gentlemen both: I thank*'* 
I muft a dozen mile to night. giue the ^ C /° U 

Coates. ;& ^°^ierj 

Shal. Sir John, Heauen blefle you, and prof™ 
Affaires, and fend vs Peace. As you return y °° r 
my houfe. Let our old acquaintance be renewed* ^ 
aduenture I will with you to 

the Court ^ 
Falfi. I would youwduId,Mafter^//^ 

Shal. Go-too s I haue fpoke at a word. P a ,* 

mA\ t> .. * 1 are yon 


well. 


Exit. 


Falfi. Fare you well, gentle Gentlemen.' On I 
rf*//>£,leadethcmen away. As I returne, Iwillfo/ff 
thefe Iuftices : I doe' fee the bottome of Iu8i cc Shi 
low. How fubieft wee old men arc to this vice of I 
ing? This fame ftaru'd Iuftice hath done notbinebl 
prate to me of the wildencfte of his Youth, and I 
Fcates hee hath done about TwrnbalUftrcct,. and cner ? 
third word a Lye, duer pay'd to the hearer, then 2 
Turkcs Tribute. I doe remember him at Clements Innc 
likeaman made after Supper,of a Cheefe.parino.WhcH 
hec was naked, hec was, for all the world, like I fotked 
Radifti, with a Head fantaftically caru'd vpon it with a 
Knife. Hee was fo forlorne, that his Dimcnfions (to 
any thickc fight) were inuinciblc. Hec was the very 
Genius of Famine : hee came euer in the rerc-ward of 
the Fafhion : And now is this Vices Dagger becomea 
Squire, and talkes as familiarly of John of Gaunt as if 
hec had beenc fwornc Brother to him : and lie be fwornc 
hee neuer faw him but once in the Tilc-yard,and then he 
burft his Head, for crowding among the Marftialsmcn. 
I faw it , and told lohn of Gaunt, hec beat his owne 
Name, for you might hauc rrufsM him and all his Ap- 
parrell into an Eele-skinne: the Cafe of a Treble Hoc- 
boy was a Manfion for him : a Court : and now hath 
hec Land,and Becues. Well, I will be acquainted with 
him,if 1 returne : and it flnll goe hard, but I will make 
him a Philofophers two Stones tome. If the young 
Dace be a Bay t for the old Pike, I fee no rcafon,in the 
Law of Nature, but I mayfnap at him. Let time itopc, 
and there an end. Exem. 


ABus Quartus. Seena Trim. 


Enter the^4rch^bi(bof, Cfttvwbr ay flattings, 
iVeUmerland, CeleutU. 

Tifb. What is this Forreft call'd ? 

Hafl. Tis Gualcree Forreft, and'c mall plcafc your 
Grace. , 

•Bifh.Hae fiand(my Lords)and fend difcouerersfortn, 
To know the numbers of our Enemies. 

J5Wf.W* 
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y0TWe<: hauc fent fbrcb alreaclie. 
ro-n ''Tis well done. 
u pLds.and Brethren (in thefe great Affaires) 
My JSottot you,that I haue rccciu'd 
11 1 Zld Letters from Northumberland: 
Ne old intent,tenurc,and fubftancc thus. 
Thei doth hee wifii his Perfon,with fuch Powers 
S,ht hold fortancc with his Q-ialitie, 
rL vvhich hee could not leuie : whereupon 
a .iretyr'd,to r i p e his growing Fortunes, 
rl Lihnd ; and concludes in heartie prayers, 
Sat vour Attempts may ouer-Iiue the hazard, 
fcarcfull meeting of their Oppofite. 
TAi* Thus do the hopes we haue in hmi,toudvground, 
A nddafluhemfclucs to pieces. 

Enter a Mejfenger.. 

Jjd. Now? what newes? 
jKefi Weft of this Forreft/carcely off a mile^ 
In goodly forme, comes on the Encmie : 
And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number 
Vpon,orneere,thc rate of thirtie thoufand. 

M**' The P ro P ortion that we g auc l ^ cm out * 
Let vs fway-° n ) al1 ^ ^ acc c ^ cm m 

Enter fVeftmtrland. 

2$.What well-appointed Leader fronts vs here ? 
Mo*. I thinke it is my Lord of Wcftmerland. 
jyefi. Health,and faire greeting from our General!, 
ThePrince,Lord M«,and Duke of Lancafter. 

%lh. Say on (my Lord of Weftmcrland) in peace: 
What doth concerne your coraming ? 

ffeft. Then (my Lord) 
Vnto your Grace doe I in chiefc addreflc 
Thefubftanceof my Speech. If that Rebellion 
Came like it felfe,in bafe and abieft Routs, 
Led on by bloodic Youth,guardcd with Rage, 
And countenanced by Boycs,and Beggcrie ; 
I fay,if damn'd Commotion fo appeare, 
In his true^iatiue^nd moft proper fliapc, 
You (Reuerend Father,and thefe Noble Lords) 
Had not bcene hereto dreffe the ougly forme 
Of bafc,and bloodic Infurreftion, 
With your faire Honors. You,Lord Arch^bifhop, 
Whofe Sea is by a Cvuill Peace maint3in'd, 
Whofc Bcard,the Siluer Hand of Peace hath touch'd, 
Whofe Leatning,and good Lctters,Pcacc hath tutor'd, 
Whofe white Inueftments figure Innocence, 
TheDouc,and very bleffed Spirit of Peace. 
Wherefore doe you fo ill tranfiate your felfe, 
Out of the Speech of Peace,that beares fuch grace, 
Into the harfh and boyftrous Tongue of Warre ? 
Turning your Bookes to Graues, your Inke to Blood, 
YourPcnnes to Launces,and your Tongue diuine 
Toalowd Trumpet,and a Point of Warre. 

Wherefore doe I this ? fo the Qieftion ftands. 
Sricfely to this end : Wee are ail difeas'd, 
And with our furfetting,and wanton howres, 
^aue brought our felucs into a burning Fcuer^ 
And wee muft blcede for it 8 of which Difeafc, 
Our late King Richard (being infccled) dy'd. * 
But (my moft Noble Lord of Weftmcrland) 
[ take not on me here as a Phyfician, 
Nor doe I,as an Encmie to Peace, 


Tvoope in the Thrones of Militarie men r 
But rather fhew a while like fearefu!! Wane, 
To dyct rankc Mindes,ficke of happinefi^ 
And purge th'obftruflions, which begin to flop 
Our very Veines of Life : hcare me more plainely. 
/II haue in equall ballance iuftly weight, 
What wrongs our Arms may do,what wrongs wc fuffer, 
And findc our Griefcs heauier then our.Offenccs. 
Wee fee which way the ftreame of Time doth runnc, 
And arc enfore'd from our moft quiet there, 
By the rough Torrent of Occafion, 
And hauc the fummarie of all our Gricfes 
( When time fhall feruc) to fhew in Articles ; 
Which long ere this,wee offer'd to the King, 
And mightjby no Suit,gayne our Audience : 
When wee are wrong'd,and would vnfold our Gricfes, 
Wee are deny'd acccffc vnto his Perfon, 
Euen by thofe men, that moft haue done vs wrong. 
The dangers of the dayes but newly gone, 
Whofe rncmorie is written on the Earth 
With yet appearing blood ; and the examples 
Of eucry Minutes inftance(prcfcnt now) 
Hath put vs in thefe ill-befeeming Armes : , 
Not to breakc Peace,or any Branch of ic, 
But to eftablifh here a Peace indeede, 
Concurring both in Name snd Qualitie. 

Wcfl. When euer yet was your Appeale deny'd ? 
Wherein haue you bcene galled by the King f 
What Pecre hath becne fubonVd^o grate on you, 
That you fhould feale this lawlede bloody Booke 
Of forg'd Rebellion,with a Seale diuine? 

Bifh* My Brother general), the Common- wealth, 
I make my Quarreler, particular. 

JVcfi. There is no ncede of any fuch redrelTc : 
Or if there were,it not belongs to you. 

Mow. Why not to him in part, and to vs all, 
That feele the bruizes of the dayes before, 
And fuffer the Condition of thefe Times 
To lay a heauie and vneqiuli Hand vpon our Honors ? 

Weft. O my good Lord CMowbray^ 
Conftruc the Times to their Ncccflfitics, 
And you fhall fay (indeede) it is the Time, 
And not the King,that doth you iniurics. 
Yet for your part,it not appeares to me, 
Either from the King,or in the prefent Time, 
That you fliould haue an ynch of any ground 
To build a Gricfc on : were you not reftor'd 
To all the Duke of Norfolkcs Scignories, 
Your NobIc,and right well-remembred Fathers ? 

Mow. What thing,in Honor,had my Father loft, 
That need to be reuiu'd,and breath'd in me ? 
The King that lou'd him,as the State ftood then, 
Was fore'djperforce compcll'd to bani(h him : 
And then,that Henry Bullingbrooke and hee 
Being mounted, and both rowfed in their Scares, 
Their neighing Courfers daring of the Spurre, 
Their armed Staues in chargc,their Beauers do wnc, 
Their eyes of fire,fparkling through fights of Steele, 
And the lowd Trumpet blowing them together : 
Thenjthen^when there was nothing could haue ftay'd 
My Father from the Breaft of r Btiliwgbrooke ; 
0,when the King did throw his Warder downe, 
(His owne Life hung vpon the Staffe hee threw) 
Then threw hee downe himfelfe.and all their Liues> 
1 hat by Indi£lment,and by dint of Sword, 
K aue fincc mif-carry ed vnder TZnllingbrooke. 
gg ^ WcjlYouf 


y 

m 


n 


